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On the STATE ef ENGLISH MONIES. 


To th PRINTER, 
Sir, 
You are, perhaps, already apprifed, that the prefent flate of 
our current coin, or monies is very generally complained 
Boulton has very ingenioufly relieved us in the cafe of 
penny and two-penny pieces, as well as half-pennies and far- 
things, but as to the more valuable monies, I think I can foon 
convince you, that it is not in the power of that able artift to 
afford the neceflary relief. 

And firft, Sir, let me remark, that of all our monies, MATRI- 
mony has of late been moft debafed. The adulterations of this 
coin have been uncommonly frequent, as has been proved in va- 
rious courts of law, and to fuch a degree, that very little of the 
original and beautiful zmpreffion, is left, or to be found, unlefs 
in the cabinets of a few private perfons, ‘The letters round the 
head are fo obliterated, that you can with great difficulty make 
out what the impreffion was: in fome infances exhibited about 
a year ago, in Weftminfter-hall, the only letters that could be 
made out were H.O. R.N.S. which certain connoiffeurs take 
to be the initials of fome infcription now defaced, but which 
others think to have been the defignation of the party in whofe 
hands the coin was mutilated. Of tlis, however, I do not pre- 
tend to give any opinion. On the reverfe, the female figure, origi- 
nally fo beautiful, as to be the envy of cveryartift, is in general fo 
deformed asto give one theideaof acommontrull: the field is not 
vifible,and the drapery almoftworn out. Somethink thefe debafe- 
ments of this once valuable money, have been effeéted by the 
Jews, but I am more inclined to believe, that it is owing to its 
having been exported fo often to foreign countries, from which 
it may ps often obferved, our coin returns ina very mutilated 
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ftate. I have known fome inflances, in which a trial has been 
made before the proper judges, of fome of this coin, and 
although reputed very valuable when firft tried, it has, in a 
little time dwindled to no more than the worth of a feven 
fhilling-pzece, 

As thefe faéts are very well afcertained, and have been amply 
proved by every perfon who happened to want change, I tru 
I need fay no more to recommend the matter to the confidera. 
tion of our xew legiflators: I am forry to add, that there ap. 
peared amongit the laft a difinclination to confider this fubje@ 
in its proper light; and more forry {till am I to add, what has 
been whifpered to me as the reafon, namely, that there were 
among that very mifcellaneous body, fome perfons fulpeécted of 
adulterating this coin themfelves. Certain it is, that from the 
Janguage and arguments made ufe of, they appeared to meto be 
both clippers and cotners, and that they had little value for what 
was left among us of the fler/ing fort. 

Another coin that wants amendment in this country is Par. 
SIMONY. Of all the money we deal in, I know none fo mean 
and dafe as this: it circulates very little, however, being moftly 
confined to coffers and private hoards; old people are very cu- 
rious in colleé&ting it, but are not obferved to carry any with 
them when they go to make up their accounts—on this occafion 
the whole is called in, and re-coined under the name of— 

Parrimony, which has generally a very rapid circulation 
for a while, and fo carelefs are they who poflefs it, that they 
drop it by pocket-fuls in taverns, and clubs, and ftables, and 
even upon the green turf at Newmarket and other places where 
they happen to takea ride, The confequence is, that notwith- 
ftanding repeated coinings of this money, to the amount of ten, 
fifteen, twenty, or even thirty thoufand pounds a year, the whole 
difappears in a very fhort time, to the genera! detriment of the 
nation, and to the particular lots, and frequently ruin, of a great 
many very induftrious tradefmen. 

SANCTIMONY is another money which of late years has not 
been very common, and indeed has been a good deal, but very 
unjuftly cried down, upon account of its being fo frequently 
counterfeited, But this furely is no proper reafon. If the 

original were not valuable, we fhould not fee fo many counters 
teits; the number of the latter ought to be confidered as a coms 
pliment to the former. Be this as it may, it is generally thought 
there was formerly a good deal more of this coin in the king- 
dom than at prefent, but I am more inclined to be of opinion, 
>a great quantity yet in circulation, only thofe who 
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of money has the {malleft currency. I could with, therefore, 
that our new parliament would take fome fleps to promote the 
circulation of this; we do not want a new coinage, for the die 
that was caf? eighteen hundred and two years ago, is as frefh 
and as valuable as ever; and the impreffion ftrong, lively, and 
perfe€ily vifible to common eyes. 

I have only one kind of money more to {peak of, and that is 
Acrimony. I do not, however, mean to recommend that this 
fhall be improved or increafed ; it is altogether fo radically bad, 
the metal fo bafe, the letters fo vulgar, and the figure cut fo 
mean, that I would propofe the whole to be called in and re-if- 
fued, (if poffible, which I very much doubt) in another form. 
The quantity of this money in circulation has been enormous 
for the laft ten years; it came about that time from France in 
return for fome American goods we had made over to them; 
and it has fince been the fource of perpetual difputes among 
individuals and families. Nobody will take it, without a deal of 
wrangling, and yet every body is for iffuing it on the moft 
trivial occafions. During the laft two months, it has been in 
very general circulation, and fome gentlemen affeét to have fe. 
cured their ele€tions by it; a thing not improbable, as brafs and 
bafe metal are very common on fuch occafions among the lower 
claffles. I wifh I could add that there is no circulation of this 
money among politicians of the higher order, controverfial 
divines, able lawyers, and very profound fcholars; but the truth 
is, it is too commonly iffued from quarters in which we fhould 
not expeét it could be found. lam hopeful, however, that 
during the time of peace, when the legiflature will be at leifure 
to attend to the flate of coin in general, we fhall fee AcRIMONY 
difappear, and that the other kinds of money I have enume- 
rated, will be reftored to the proper flandard and weight, for the 
benefit of all ranks in the community, who with to be rich and 
happy at the fame time. 

1 am, Sir, your humble fervant, 
OLD SIMON. 
Affay-Office, August, 1802, 





Statement of the French Funds and Confolidated Floating 
Debt. 


HE booked or confolidated debt, called Tiers Confolide, 

from its being the confolidated third of the debt, of which 

the remaining two-thirds were reimburfed in Bons de Deux 

Tiers in 1797-98. It bears intereft at five per cent. payable at 

the Bank of France every fix months. The payment of the 

intereft is at prefent fix months in arrear; but the intention of 
25 2 government 
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government is, by paying off in fpecie the intereft of one 
whole year, to pay in future as foon as due. This flock, pur- 
chafed at the prefent price of 5§ to 60, would produce from 
eight to nine per cent. The general opinion is, that it will rife 
to 80; and as it is the chief flock, and the flandard of the na- 
tional credit and refources, it is the intereft, and muft be the 
conftant obje& of government to keep up its price. There is 
a finking fund (Caiffe d’Amortiffement) for the {pecial purpofe 
of paying off this flock; of which the effeét, although not yet 
exaétly known, muft very fhortly be confiderable. This flock 
ts faleable and transferrable at a moment’s warning, and at a very 
trifling expence; it is not fubje& ta taxation, nor open to at. 
tachments either on the principal or intereft. 

Tiers Provifoire. The yet unbooked debt, being compofed 
of the provifional claims of the creditors of the emigrants, 
the contractors, and various other holders of claims on govern- 
ment. The Tiers Provifoire is to be booked before the 22d of 
September, 2803, and will from that day bear intereft of five per 
cent. fo that fetting afide the danger of any retrofpeé in the 
raterval, and that of any other change, it is at the prefent price 
of 44 to 50 cheaper than the Tiers Confolide, to which, in 
about eighteen months, it will be in every re{peét aflimilated. 

Bons de Deux Tiers. Paper iffued for the purpofe of reime 
burfing the reduced two-thirds of the national debt, and in the 
origin retidered applicable to the purchafe of the national 
houfes, and eftates in the French colonies; fince ordered to be 
funded at five per cent. 

Bons de Trois Quart. So called from their having been 
iffued for the purpofe of reimburfing the three-fourths of the 
ntereft of the fifth and fixth years (1797 to 1798). They are 
affimilated in all refpe@s tothe preceding ftock. 

Coupons d’Emprunt Force. The receipts given by govern. 
ment to the perfons who contributed to the various forced loans. 
This paper is likewife affimilated tothe two preceding, with this 
difference, that it is generally confidered as a lefs facred claim, 
and is therefore more difficult to get liquidated. 

Quart au Nom, et Quart Numeraire. So called from its 
having been iffued for the purpofe of reimburfing the fourth of 
the dividend of the fifth and fixth year (1797 to 1798). It is 
generally thought, that this very facred claim on government 
will be funded in toto. 

Rachats de Rente. Redemption of perpetual annuities due 
by individuals to government, on a privileged mortgage on 
landed eflates; the faid iffued by government in times of great 
diftrefs, for the purpofe of fupporting immediate and urgent 
wants. This paper is not only a mere government fecurity, 
but is allo {pecially mortgaged on the eltate of the perfon who 

owes the annuity to government, and who is at any time at 
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liberty to redeem the fame at 20 to 25 years purchafe, Claims 
of this nature, mortgaged on moft defireable eflates near the me- 
tropolis, might be obtained under 60 per cent. which, at the 
intereft of five per cent. and with the additional advantage, in 
fome inftances, of a year or two in arrears, would produce bes 
tween eight and nine per cent. 

AéGtions de la Banque de France. Shares in the national 
bank of France, limited to the number of thirty thoufand and 
originally worth one thoufand francs each, form therefore a ca- 
pital of 30,000,000 francs, or 1,250,000}, fterling, afford as fol- 
lows :— 

1, A dividend, which at prefent and fince the foundation has 
averaged eight to ten per cent. arifing from the profits on dif. 
count. 

2, A profit of about four to five per cent. more on the dif. 
counts on paper which every holder of an aétion effects at the 
Bank, at the rate of one half per cent. per month, or fix per 
cent. per ycar. 

The price of the aftion is about twelve hundred franes, which 
may be confidered as producing, viz. 

f, 80 Dividend paid by the bank on each a@tion. 

f. 30 Certain profit as things now fland on difcount of bills. 

f, 110 per aftion 10 to 11 per cent. 

A@tions of the Banque-de France, although, fubje& in com-~ 
mon with all other flocks, to the influence of government, are 
however far more independent of it than any other and are the 
more fecure, as the bank is compofed of, and fupported by all, 
the firft bankers and merchants in the country. 

Aétions de la Caiffe de Commerce, and A&tions du Comptoir 
Commercial. Two eftablifhments on the fame plan, and offer- 
ing, as nearly as poffible, the fame advantages as the Banque de 
France. 

Bons de L’An 7 et de L’An 8. Paper thus called, iffued for 
the purpofe of paying the dividend of the debt during the fe- 
venth and eighth years; they are no further worthy attention 
than that they {till form a part of the floating debt. 

Arrerages des Annes 5 et 6. Are the arrears due to fuch 
holders of flock as during the fifth and fixth years had not thcir 
dividend paid in Bons des Trois Quarts and Quart Numeraire, 
mentioned in art. 4. and 6. of the prefent {ketch. 

The foregoing is the fubflance of a flatement, which, we un- 
derftand, is intended to be circulated throughout this country, 
in order to exhibit the advantage of vefting property in the 
French funds. 

We difpute nothing with regard to the accuracy of the ftate- 
ments; they bear cvery mark of authenticity ; but with refpect 
to fecurity, without which it is in vain to calculate profit or in- 
tereit, let us fee how the cafe flands. 
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It is candidly confeffed that the Tiers Confolide, which pro. 
duce at the prefent price, nearly 10 per cent. are fix months in 
arrear; and though it is faid that there is an intention of paying 
them up, the anticipations of the French government are 
ftrained to the laft point. 

France has been bankrupt twice fince the death of Louis XIV. 
that is,in lefs than a century. 

But, what is ftill more difcouraging, the French have not yet 
Jaid afide the cuftom of making neceflity a plea for retarding 
payments. There have been above twenty different forts of 
paper iffued fince the firft creation of affignats, and each fort 
has enjoyed a certain degree of credit at firft; but all have 
turned out at laft to nearly about the expence of paper and 
printing. 

It is idle then to fpeak of the advantages of vefting money in 
fuch funds in preference to our own, and holding out a high 
intereft as an inducement. The common intereft in France, it 
appears by this very paper, is about 10 per cent. fo that we have 
no richt to calculate on any great rife in the price of govern. 
ment fecurities, 

It may be neceffary to add, that, with fo many different forts 
of fecurities, all only amounting to little more than thirty mil- 
lions fterling, at their prefent prices, it is fo eafy to make a rife 
or fall, that, even if the nation aéts fairly, ftrangers will beal- 
ways liable to be the dupes of jobbing. It will alfo not be 
amifs to recolleét, that, fince the acceflion of William the Third, 
when our national debt began, there has not been the delay of a 
day, nor the diminution of a farthing, i in paying the regular inte. 
reft or dividends tothe public creditor. 





Tue TRIAL: A TAL! 

Written by Aucusrus Larontain. 
. ES! charming Emma, I love you more than my life,” 
faid Sir Lewis D’Eichenlohe, with paflionate tendernels, 
and preffing his hand on his heart to confirm the truth of the 
proteftation. “* So you fay all,’ replied Emma, blufhing; 
* but filly would be the damfel who fhould believe you.”’ Leave 
me, Sir,” added fhe, withdrawing her hand, which he preffed. 
** Come, Gertrude!” Emma and her friend walked toward a 
bower in the garden. Lewis ftood gazing after them, till the 
white gown of Emma had difappeared among the bufhes. He 
then lowly returned to the caftle. 

More than my life!’ repeated Emma, after him, looking 
behind her, and pointing he: ger with an air of en 
If I could truft the faith of any man,” faid Gertrude; 
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fhould be that gentleman’s. Of Rodolph’s or Lord de Rhien. 
dorf’s profeflions, I own I fhould be more fufpicious. Their 
fecret vows are paid lefs to Emma, than to the heirefs of Har. 
denberg.”—‘ Think you, that Lewis regards with other fenti- 
ments ?” “© Yes! it is the charming Emma herfelf that Lewis 
loves” —‘* And how fhould you know.” “ I can hardly tell,” 
replied Gertrude; “ and yet, I perceive a thoufand trivial 
things, which though one can fearce name or defcribe them, are 
infallible indications of true love. Your father fancies that Sir 
Rodolph and Baron de Rheindorf love you as dearly as Lewis, 
becaufe they dance conftant attendance upon you, wear your co- 
lours, and by every other oftentatious means, declare their love. 
But Sir Lewis’s affeétion involuntarily fhows itfelt in all his ac- 
tions. If he cafually touches your robe, a fudden fire is lighted 
up in his eyes. Yeflerday, as you turned your head, one of 
the treffes of your hair dropped loofely on his hand, and I ob. 
ferved him to tremble with fudden emotion, and to fland for fome 
minutes in an attitude the moft inconvenient, that he might con- 
tinue to feel that light waving preffure. Thefe, you may tel} 
me, are trifles; but fuch trifles are the genuine indications of 
true love.” 

Emma muttered fome faint objeétions; but was in truth fe. 
cretly delighted to hear her friend recount fuch proofs of the 
tendernefs of Sir Lewis. But yet fhe could not allow herfelf 
to believe that he a¢tually loved her more than life. This fhe 
thought impoflible; and yet fhe wifhed it true. She thought it 
fo charming to be loved to that excefs, that in the fond reverie 
which the idea excited, fhe refolved not to give herfelf to any 
lover who fhould not convince her, beyond the poflibility of 
doubt, that Ae loved her more than life. “* But how can you 
make yourfelf fure of this?” {aid Gertrude. “* In the difficulty 
of making myfelf fure of it,’’ faid Emma, “ lies my misfor- 
tune.”’ She then fat down on the green turf, and covering her 
eyes with her hand, fell into a reverie, in which fhe fancied fhe 
faw Lewis faving her from athoufand dangers, at the peril of 
his own life. 

Gertrude, knowing her friend’s humour, left her for a time, 
and purfued her walk by a diflerent way. Toward evening, when 
they again met, Emma appeared to be in agitation, and faid, 
“ IT muit know, Gertrude !’—As the faid this, fhe took her 
friend's hand, hurried her out of the garden, and Jed her ftraight 
to the chaplain’s cell. 

“IT muft know,” repeated fhe: and then fhe informed the 
chaplain of her doubts, her wiihes, and her refolution. 

“ The veii, reverend father, {hall be my choice, if I may not 
have a hufband that fincerely Joves me!” Thus fhe ended a long 
difcourfe, the objeét of which was to prove to the monk, that 
the felicity of her whole life would depend on her being able to 
know 








168 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 
know certainly, before making a final engagement, whether fhe 
were truly beloved by him to whom fhe was to give her hand, 
She proceeded to explain the romantic plan fhe had conceived 
in order to try whether Lewis D’Eichenlohe truly loved her, as 
1¢ {wore that he did. 

It was no eafy matter to give probability to a fcheme of en. 
chantment. What cannot two young women accomplifh, with 
the aid of amonk {killed in all the myfteries and miracles of the 
cloifter ? A contrivance of magic was therefore agreed on. Iis 
accomplifhment was put in a train of preparation, and Emma 
implored the holy virgin to fupport her knight in the trial in- 
tended for him. 

One fine fummer evening, while the chaplain, the knight, and 
the ladies, fat in a bower in the garden, Emma, touching her 
lute in unifon while Gertrude fang, Lewis repeating tales, and 
the monk intermingling legends of miracles, the converfation 
turned, as it appeared, naturally, upon fome circumftances rela- 
tive to Emma’s great-grandmother. The monk told fuch fur. 
prifing things refpeéting her death, her tomb, and the miracles 
wrought at the tomb, that Lewis liftened in gazing aftonifhment, 
and the two young ladies fhowed as if they could {carce breathe 
for terror. “* I fometimes have myfelf vifited the tomb,” faid 
the monk, with a tremulous tone of voice; “ and have always 
feen fupernatural forms flitting around it.’ He added, that 
having happened to repair to it, about eight days before the death 
of Emma’s mother, he faw there apparitions, and heard firange 
voices, intimating that the lady of the caftle was a€tually to die, 
as fhe foon after did. ‘“* Nay,’’ continued he, “ thofe appear- 
ances are now conftantly feen, and thofe warnings heard before 
the death of every perfon of the houfe of Hardenberg.” His 
narratives were uttered witha ferioufnefs, and carried in them a 
folemn terror, by which the curiolity of the knight was excited 
to the utmoft. After mufing fome time, he afked for the key 
which opened into the vaults of the tomb. He was told that it 
was in the hands of the Baron of Hardenberg himlfelf. From 
him, therefore, he determined to procure it. 

Emma ftrove to divert him from his purpofe. “ For my 
fake,” faid the, “ think not of going down into the vaults.” 
He promifed that he would not; but with a fecret determination 
not to keep his word. 

The party returned to the caftle. The two young ladies, as 
if in fright, ftill held clofe by their conduétors. Emma, treme 
bline, pointed to the wing of the caltle in which were the 
haunted f!cenes; and declared that fhe thought the faw moving 
lights in it. The chaplain again: defcribed the paflage into the 
vaults, and the beauty of the monument. The lights became 
then more conf{picuous. The monk croffed himfelf, Emma and 
Gertrude held faft by Sir Lewis, who began to feel fome emo- 
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tions of terror, becaufe he knew that part of the caftle to be 
uninhabited. 

They now entered the ufual family apartments in the caftle. 
The three contrivers of the plot were charmed with their fuc- 
ce{s in exciting the knights’ curiofity. Sir Lewis, on his part, 
had fecretly determined to gratify it at whatever rifk. They took 
Jeave of one another for the mght, and retired to their feveral 
apartments, refleéting upon their refpective defisns. Next day, 
Lewis again requefled from Father Eulftacean account of allthe 
particulars which he knew relativeto the tomb, ‘ihe father re- 
lated them in fuch a manner as tended ftrongly to awaken curi- 
ofity, without overwhe|ming the mind withterror. The knight 
foon after procured the keys. 

He next day repaired ‘to the uninhabited wing of the caflle, 
attended by a {quire ot tried courage and fideliy. He afcended 
by an exterior ftaircafe, in the apertures of which grew plants, 
which had rifen to a great height. The gate was unlocked, and 
opened with a noile which alarmed the heart. The {quire en- 
tered after him, and he fhut it behind them. 

It was now the hour of feven inthe evening. The ladies had 
detained the knight with them till this hour, that they might 
have time to get all in readinefs for his reception in the 
old tower. 

Lewis, undif{mayed, opened the firft interior door he came to. 
It led into a feries of rooms, of which the antique, but fuperb 
furniture and tapeileries, fhowed thofe apartments to have been 
anciently occupied by perfons of great opulence, and cf diftin- 
guifhed rank. 

They paffed on till they came in front of a huge iron gate, 
ornamented with gilded fculptures. It was opened. They be« 
held before them an apartment which had been defcribed to Sir 
Lewis, under the appel 





ation of the knights’ hall, and of which 
the magnificence was fuch as at once to move them to furprife, 
and to imprefs them with awe. 

At the moft diflant extremity of the hall, the floor was raifed 
toan elevation above its level in other parts. On that clevation 
ftood, under a canopy, a throne on which formerly fat the an- 
ceftors of Emma, when they gave audience to their vaffals, and 
came to determinations in refpeét to wars to be waged againit 
their neighbours. A range of pillars of red marble extended 
round the hall. Between the pillars were the flatues or por- 
traits of the Barons of Hardenberg, which itood fixed to the 


i 





wall, and had over them {entences infcribed out of holy writ. 
Below were the lances of thofe warriors, leaning at one end 
againit the pillars. Above tlic columns was a gallery for the la- 


dies and the fervants of the family. 
The folemn flillnefs of the hall, its fpacious extent, the dim 
light glimmering through it, the fhades of the columns, the 
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figuree of the ancient knights, and the reverberation of the 
voices of Sir Lewis and his fquire, fo inflamed the imagina. 
tion, that they could almoft fancy the old barons of Herdenberg, 
fiarting from the wall to meet them. 

They excited each other’s attention to thofe obje&s which 
flruck them, not by words freely enunciated, but by geflures 
and whifpers. He whofe attention was thus called, fhuddered 
at the notice, and marked the place with his eye, to which his 
companion had pointed, as if he were afraid of there feeing 
fome objeét of horror. They paffed halt an hour in thus con. 
templating the objeéts in the hall. 

At laft Sir Lewis lighted two large wax-candles, which were 
to illuminate his paths at his clofe approach tothe tomb. A fe. 
cret door behind the throne opened by a flight preffure with the 
hand. Theknight entered it, and was followed by his {quire. 
Terror and curiofity equaliy filled their breaiis. 

(To be continued.) 





COMPLAINT of an EARTHWORM. 
To the EDITOR, 


Know not well how to addrefs you.—So improbable muf it 

feem for one of my {pecies to become, in any circumflances 
the corref{pendent of a periodical mifcellany, that I cannot but 
dread jeft the tale of my diftrefs fhould, to you and your readers, 
feem but a clumfy forgery. 

And, indeed, if it were not for the new intelligence which | 
find to be awakened within me, by my own diftrels, and by that 
of my {pecies, I do not pretend to afhrm, that I fhould ever have 


been able to give expreflion to my feelings in human language. 
But an afs has been known to [peak that it might fave its maf. 


ter’s life fromimmunent danger. A dog, prompted by affeétion 
for his mailer, has found modes of expreflion {carce lefs forcible 
than articulate fpeech. Filial tendernefs has burft the bands 
which fettercd the tongue of the dumb. And a woman who 
had Joit the ufe of her voice, has been known to find it again, 
when there occurred a very urgent and fudden occafion for her 


> EF it ? | ra) 
raifing itto {cold her hufband. You cannot be a ftrarger to the 
fame of the learned pig. And you mult no doubt have heard 
of the parrot that imitated the whims, the humours, and the fro- 


ward ingenuity, fiill betterthan the fpeech and the fong of its 


: } 1 
lady. You, indeed, believe thofe memoirs of the manners and 


€ , 
converfation of brutes to be merely fables, which are preferved 
by the Grecian Efop and the Indian Lockman. But the poets 
wind philofophers of amtiquity knew better. The molt popular 
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of Englifh poets has told you, that ** the poor beetle which you 
tread upon feels the fame pain as when a giant dies.’”’ And he 
might with great truth have added, that the intelligence of the 
giant has been at leaft fometimes as little fuperior as his fenfi- 
bility to that of the beetle. 

Do not then, Sir, do not, I befeech you, fhrink from my tale 
with averfion or incredulity, now, when I venture to inform 
you, that it is merely the humble complaint of an EARTH- 
Worm! 

To be trampled under foot by man and beaft; to be cut in 
pieces as often as we fall in the way of the f{pade and the plough- 
fhare; to be the prey of birds, and the favourite bait for fifhes ; 
is a fate we have long fuflered without.complaint; and of which, 
becaufe it feems the natural deftination of our fpecies, I fha!l 
not even now complain. 

What makes us juft now more miferable than at any former 
time, is the knowledge of an opinion lately propagated. among 
you, that we, and the fpecies a-kin to our’s, are folely nuifances 
on the earth, whofe prefence and endeavours can never prove of 
the fmalleft unfetoman. Anutterly exterminating war ts, on this 
account, declared againft us; and birds, of whofe injuries you have 
otherwife the greateft reafon to complain, are to be fuflered merely 
for their implacable hoftility to us and our brethren. There 
are few from whom we fhould not have fooner expeéted fuch a 
device again{t us than from it real author, Dr. Lettfom, a gentle- 
man whofe life has been diftinguifhed by fo many aéts of huma- 
nity. But fo it is; he who could fo generoufly compaflionate 
the flavery of the negroes in the Weft Indies, has no confidera- 
tion at all for us poor earthworms. 

But the truth is, Sir, that even our puny fervices are of the 
greatelt benefit to man. We, and other minute reptiles and in- 
feéis, by preying upon vegetables which would otherwife fall 
into putrefaétion, as well as on animal fubftances, of which we 
equally anticipate the putridity, prevent that exceflive contami- 
nation of the air, which but for us would never leave you with. 
out an epidemical fever. Our excrement, our eggs, our Iifelefs 
bodies, arc depofited in the ground, fo as aétually to contribute 
more than all your manures to its fertilization. Our conftant 
ftirring of the mould breaks and opens its fmaller parts, better 
than you can with either the plough or the fpade. Many of the 
fibrous roots of plants, would not but for our toil, be reduced 
to a ftate in which they might manure, not cumber the ground. 
It is to the growth chiefly of things unfavourable to your huf. 
bandry, that we {mall reptiles and infe&s are the moft pernicious, 
And however melancholy the confideration, it deferves alfo to 
be ftated, that if we were not to fall in the way of birds, they 
would devour ten times as much as they now do of your grain, 
and of the other feeds of plants. Befides, were it not for us, 

2C 2 how 























172 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER- 


how fhould you be able to feed and fatten your hens, ducks, 
geefe, and turkies ? Only exterminate all worms and infeés 
from any one rood of ground ; and betore three years pafs away, 
you fhall not fail to fee that’ you have Joft much more than you 


have gained by that pains. We refufe not to die in what is, fo 


us, the courfe of nature, and for the rea! benefit of man. But 
we proteft againit being needlefsly exterminated. 


AN EARTHWORM. 


INTERESTING TRIALS. 





ESSEX SUMMER ASSIZES., 


MALIcIoUSLY SHOOTING. 
OBERT DAVEY was indiéted for malicioufly and felo- 
nioully fhooting James Harrington onthe 5th of February 

laft, by which he was dangeroufly wounded. 

The profecutor faid he was game-keeper to Mrs. Chifwell, of 
Debdin Hall. He knew the prifoner well, and had caufed him 
to be imprifoned before for fnaring game on a Sunday. On 
the Sth of February laft, he had been to a place called Thack- 
flead, to: fetch home a pointer; it was about nine in the even- 
ing when he returned: he had fome difficulty to get the dog 
along—it made a whining noife all the way he went. In the 
midway between Goffain’s Farm, and Tanner’s Hil! Farm, he 
received a blow on a fudden, which drove him headlong for. 
ward. He could not account for the violence. At firft he was 
infenfible; but coming to himfelf, lie haftened to Debdin Crofs 
to get affiftance, finding himfelf wounded in feveral places. 
On examination, it was found he had bcen fired at with a gun 
loaded with fhot, the contents of which had hit him about the 
neck and head. A quantity of fhot was taken out of his neck. 
cloth aud under waiftcvat, and many remained buried in him to 
that hour. He was unable to fay who had fhot him; all he 
knew was, that the prifoner was at one Johnfton’s, a black{mith, 
at Thackftead, when he fet out to fetch the pointer. He could 
not be miftaken in that particular, as he had known him for five 
years, 

Henry Wilfon, a boy of thirteen years of age, nephew to 
Johnfton the blackfmith, had feen the prifoner at his uncle’s 
fhop the afternoon of the fame day the game-keeper was fhot. 
He overheard a converfation that paffed between the prifoner 
and his uncle, in which the former faid he would fhoot the Deb- 
din game-keeper, and would go and buy fome powder and {hot 
for that purpofe at Thomefon’s. He faw him afterwards load a 
gun with powder and fhot, and go away from his meade 
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eight o’clock at night. He did not fee him till the next morn- 
ing, when he came to his uncle’s again, and faid he had fhot the 
Debdin keeper, and that the gun burft in difcharging it. The 
gun was left with his uncle to mend. 

James Johnfton, who appeared to be an accomplice in the 
brutal aét, was next examined. He faid the prifoner had come 
to his houfe at ten o'clock on the night Mr. Harrington was 
wounded, and had told him he had thot the Debdin keeper. 
Witnefs exclaimed, “ I hoper not.” He replied, He aétually 
had.” “© Witnefs then faid, ““ What do you think will be. 
come of you? You will certainly be hanged!" Prifoner re. 
joined, “ That is no matter of your’s—I waut more powder 
and fhot.”’-—Wutnefs faid he had none, and he went away. The 
next morning he came again,and brought a gun; he 4new not 
whether it was burit; he de/eved it might. He had fince 
worked it out. 

| Here the witnefs equivocated fo fhamefully, and behaved in 
fo difgraceful a manner, that Baron Macdonald informed him, 
if he continued prevaricating and fencing with the queftions 
put to him, he would have him indified aa principal, and if 
found guilty, hanged within twenty-four hours. | 

The witnefs continued, and confeffed that Davy was at his 
houfe previous to the keeper being fhot at, but denied that any 
converfation like that which had been detailed by his nephew 
bad taken place; on the contrary, all he had {worn to, he faid, 
was falfe. 

James Sutcliffe was at Thackflead the fame evening that Hare 
rington was fhot at. On his return, between nine and ten, he 
met the prifoner, and miflaking him tor his brother, exclaimed, 
“Ave! femmy! is it you?” The prifoner faid, “* You are 
miftaken.””’ Witnefs replicd, ““ Well, I may be, but I am 
within one of it.” The prifoner had fomething black in his 
hand, which looked like a walking-flick. He afterwards recol- 
leéted that it was Robert Davy, and not James, that he had 
fpoken to. He faw him the next morning, with a gun on his 
asm, which appeared to be burft. 

Mrs. Tolley lived a fhort way from Goffain’s Farm, and faw a 
man run by her on the night the game-keeper was fhot. She 
believed that man was the prifoner. 

Mrs. Bafs lived a {mall diftance from the {pot where Mr. 
Harring gton was fhot. She heard a noife as the clock was 
fr: iking nine; it was the howl of a dog, and, being fomewhat 
alarmed, { fhe looked out of the door.—While there, fhe faw a 
man, drefled in a fmock frock, leaning over a gate, looking to- 
wards the road. Ina minute or fo, he dafhed over a flyle, ran 
afew paces towards Goffain’s seg and fhe heard the report of 
agun. In a few minutes after, fhe found Mr. Harrington had 
been fhot at and wounded. 


Mrs. Francis, 
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Mrs. Francis, who lived upon the fame fpot, gave precifely 
the fame evidence. 

The prifoner, in his defence, denied any knowledge of the 
crime laid to his charge, and protefted his innocence. 

Baron Macdonald obferved, that the crime of wilfully and 
malicioufly fhooting had very properly been made a capital 
offence, as, in fuch cafes, God alone could interfere to prevent 
death; the intent was the fame. Whoever had fhot in the cafe 
before them, the wilful intent was manifett from the effeéis pro- 
duced, and the jury were called upon to fay if the prifoner was 
the guilty perfon. The principal evidence to lead their judg- 
ment was that of an infant; and he had ever found that fuch 
evidence was either the very beft or worft; of that they would 
have to decide; and if they found the Jad’s demeanour and man. 
ner of condudting himfelf the reverfe of Johnfon’s, he thought 
he was entitled to credit, asa more fhameful witnefs never flood 
up in abox. The rett of the evidence he would alfo read to them, 
and, when he had done fo, it would be for them to fay whether 
or not the charge was brought home to the prifoner. His Lord- 
fhip recapitulated the evidence, and the jury, after a long con- 
fultation, pronounced the prifoner—Not Guilty ; obferving, 
that they did not think he had been identified fufliciently to in- 
duce them with fafety to find any other verdiét. 

The judge obferved, that he had that day been tried twice for 
bis life, and each time had been acquitted for want of evidence. 
He would advife him to take care for the future, convinced as 
he was that he was one of the worft fellows that ever intefled 
the county of Effex. 

Johnfon, the accomplice, was then tried for a fingle felony, 
found guilty, and fentenced to be tranfported for feven years. 

This fellow’s attempt to make the court believe his nephew 
had perjured himfelf cannot be equalled in the annals of human 
depravity. Nothing could be more artlefs than the boy’s tale, or 
bear the femblance in a greater degree of honefty and truth, 


COURT eof KING’s BENCH. 
Hanfon wv. Coare. 


HE detendant was a wine and brandy merchant in New- 

gate-ftreet. Having amaffed a confiderable fortune, he 
wilhed fome time ago to retire from bufinefs, and advertifed to 
fell the leafe of his houfe, together with the goodwill of his 
tride. The plaintiff faw the advertifement, and entered into 
te ns with him. They accordingly came to an agreement, by 
which, in confideration of the fum of 1050]. Mr. Coare made 
over his intereft in the houfe to Mr. Hanfon, and covenanted, 
among other things, under a penalty of 200], to ufe his utmof 
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exertions to introduce him to his cuftomers. It was to recover 
this penalty for a breach of this covenant that the prefent aftion 
was brought. It appearedthat Mr. Coare undertook to figna 
circular letter, inviting all thofe who had employed him to em- 
ploy his fucceffur, but that difputes foon after arofe between 
them, and Mr. Coare refufed to fign the letter unlefs he fhould 
receive 150]. or 200]. This demand Mr. Hanfon refufed to 
comply with. Theconfequence was, that for want of arecom- 
mendation a great many ot the cuflomere dropped off. It was 
likewife given in evidence, that though the plaintiff had cove- 
nanted to colle the debts of the former firm, the defendant had 
written letters to all his creditors, defying them in the moft of. 
fenfive language, and without one word in favour of his fuc- 
ceffor. 

Lord Ellenborough faid, this could by no means be confidered 
a peevifh a€tion. ‘The plaintiff, in confideration of a promile 
of the defendant’s, had paid him a large fum of money, and 
when the promife was not fulfilled, he had a right to complain, 
and to apply toa court of juftice for redrefs. However, his 
lordfhip was clearly of opinion that the 2000]. was not to be 
confidered as liquidated damages. Thispenalty was to be incurred 
upon a breach of all the covenants, and it was only alledged 
here that one of them had been broken. What fum the jury 
fhould alfels it was not eafy to fay. The minimum evidently 
was 200]. for at fo much the defendant had valued that which he 
ought to have granted. But the jury muft likewife coniider, 
that to have enabled the plaintiff to have given 200], its value to 
him muft have been conlidera ibly greater. 

The jury found for the plaintuff, damages 500]. 

Lord Ellenborough faid, he hoped this verdi& might be of 
ufe. , 

The council for the plaintiff intimated that, upon the opinion 
of Mr. Waud, they meant to move to enter the verdiét for 2000], 
and his lo dthip obferved, that though he himfelf was at prefent 
decidedly againft them, he thought it a very fit point to be brought 
before the court. 








ACCOUNT of a remarkable OLD MAN. 
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who died a ‘te days fince at the age of ninety-fix, atforded { 
remarkable an inilance of ftrength and aétivity, that a fhort ac- 
count of his life deferves to be recorded. 

He was born in the neighbourhood of the town of Ayr, and 
had a diitin& remembrans » ot the rebeliion in 1715, and of the 
ircumftances attending the return of his father from the battle 
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of Sher:fmuir, in which he had been engaged as a private in 
the Earl of Stair’s dragoons, one of the two regiments which, 
led on by the Duke of Argyle, routed the left wing of the rebel 
army. 

He was a farm-fervant till the year 1738, when, at the age 
of 32, he enlifted himfelf in the 6th regiment of foot then com. 
manded by General Guife, Aid-de-Camp to King George II, 
Having, in 1740, embarked with his regiment to join the arma. 
ment under Admiral Vernon and General Wentworth, aéting 
againft the Spaniards in the Weit-Indies and South America, he 
was employed in feveral of the unlucky expeditions to thefe 
countries, and particularly the attempt to crofs the Mthmus of 
Darien, forthe purpofe of attacking Panama. 

When the commanders were ordered home, with the remainder 
of their forces, he was one of the few who were {pared to return 
to Britain. He fervedin Scotland during the rebellion of 1745, 
and afterwards did duty 15 years in Gibraltar, from which he 
returned to Britain about the time the unfortunate Admiral Byng 
was brought home a prifoner. After being 27 years a foldier, 
he, in 1705, received his difcharge, and was admitted an out-pen- 
fioner of Chelfea Hofpital. From that time he refided con- 
ftantly in Stonehaven, performing, during the laft 37 years of 
his life, the duty of an attive executor of the law, in which 
occupation his fuperior manual prowefs was often difplayed. 

He was thrice married, and the laft time, within thefe two 
years, to a young woman. He was a brawny man, about 5 feet 
11 inches high, uniting a very athletic appearance with an cxaé 
fymmetry of fhape. Even at ninety-fix his gait was perfcétly 
ercét and eafy. Within thefe laft twelve months of hi life, he 
has been known, without feeming trouble to himfelf, to walk 
from 3° to 40 miles a day, inthe execution of his duty as a fhe- 
riff’s officer. 

He always enjoyed good health; and there is every reafon to 
prefume that his life might have been confiderably farther pro- 
longed, had he not, at the late county elettion, at a moment of 
hilarity, forgotten that he was old: By drinking too freely he 
was feized with an inflammaticn, which in eight days put an end 
to his life. 


CRIMINAL FOLLY. 


is, and hurry through lite, in athoughtlefs manner, 
1d imagination !ecad them. This is a kind of folly, 


highly criminal in a rational and immortal being, to whom hap- 
| f 


SOME live without refleftion on their charaéters, fentiments, 
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oe 


pinefs or mifery is exhibited in awful profpeét, at the end of 
tranfitory lite. 


: REMARKS 
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REMARKS on BLANK VERSE. 


N the conftruétion of blank verfe the utmoft attention is re. 

quired, and the niceft ear muft be exercifed, in forming and 
arranging the ftyle, in varying and adjufting the paufes. The 
mechanifm of rhyme, however polifhed, may be acquired by 
practice, whereas the harmony demanded from the poet who 
rhymes not, is ufually the refult of a combination of very. 
many lines, and not only more difficult as being more compli. 
cated, but muft neceffarily be accompanied with a beauty of 
dition and a vigour of thought which, in the couplet, are but 
too often compenfated for, in the opinion of the generality of 
poetical amateurs, by the monotonous jingle which attends it. 
Few, therefore, have attained to excellence in this fpecies of 
compofition. For, of the various kinds of metre in which the 
poets of Great Britain have delighted to compofe, none is of 
fuch dificult execution as blank verfe, none more requiring 
a pragtifed ear, or a more extenfive knowledge of language and 
of ftyle. Two great mafters in this mode of compofition we 
poffefs, Shakefpeare and Milton, both pre-eminent in their re. 
{peétive walks, but the former, perhaps, more generally harmo- 
nious. In Milton, a ftyle elaborate and abounding in tran{po- 
fition, mingled with foreign idioms and {cientific terms, and 
frequently clogged with parenthefes, admits not of that facility 
and flow fo confpicuous in the dramatic bard, whofe works pre. 
fent us with the moft mufical and felicitous fpecimens of blank 
verfe we can boaftof. Not that Milton is deficient in harmony ; 
for his Paradife Loft difplays more than any other poem, per- 
haps, every variety of paufe and rhythm, but neither his fub- 
jet, nor his genius, ledto that fweetnels and fimplicity of dics 
tion fo wonderfully captivating inthe drama of his predeceffor. 
Energy, majefty, a deeper, and feverer ftrain of harmony, per- 
vade the pages of Milton; his the full-toned melody of the 
pealing organ, Shakefpeare’s the fofter breathings of the lute or 
harp; forthough furrounded by magic and incantation, and all 
the horrors of fupernatural agency, Shakefpeare {till preferves a 
ftyle free from intricacy, and melting with the fweeteit cadence. 


D. 





On POETR Y. 


S poetry is a luxury,and not aneceffity, its multiplication 
is not an objeét to be ftudied at the expence of its excel- 
lence; and a little of it, of the fineft kind and richeft flavour, 
an{wers its purpofe much better than an abundance of ordinary 
growth. 
VoL. 40. 2D Anfwer, 
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Anfwer, by J. Callaway, of Stalbridge, to C. Cobweb’s Charade, inferted July 5, 


i’ your manfion, Friend Cobweb, affords but a glafs, 
By infpe@ing its furface you'll fee a JACK-ASS. 


ie We have received the like anlwer from T. Jarvis, of Malborough; 
T. Adey, of Poole; W. Bickham, jun. and W. Mann, of Afhburton; Juve. 
mis, and W. England, of Dorchefter; J. Pafcal, of Briflol; Reclufe, of Awe 
hifcombe; J. Whittle, of Upway; W. Strong, E. Moon, aud H. Humphreys, 
of Exeter. 


-— 2 EEE em 


Anfwer, by Fuvenis, of Dorchefer, to W. Bickham’s Anagram, inferted July 5. 


T the feafon ot Chriftmas, you necd not be told, 
The WEATHER is oftentimes pinching and cold, 


*&* We have received the like anfwer from G. Coulman, of Broadhemp- 
flon; T. Adey,and J. Lewis, of Poole; W. Strong, E. Moon, and Henry 
Humphreys, of Exeter; J. Whittle, of Upway; Robert Maffete, of Salrath; 
J. Callaway, Stalbridge ; Sobsius, of Carvoth; and W. Mann, of Afhburton, 





A CHARADE, by T. Jarvis, of Malborough. 


Y firft, with indoftry, leads you to wealth ; 

To two-eighths of my firft, add the guardian of health; 
And may prudence attend you while health you enjoy, 
For know that my whole doth the blefling deftroy. 





ee D 


A REBUS, by G. W. of Newton Abbot. 





ys gents. whole witin Goadby’s page doth fhine; 
A youth by Jove belov’d I pray define; 
A Spartan king who did in exile die; 
An aftronomic fign likewife defery ; 
A bird of prey you furely next mui find; 
A Stygian river laftly call to mind ; 
Th? initials, join’d in order right, 
A martial weapon bring to light. 





in ENIGMA, by W. Bickham, Jun. of Afhburton. 


AUTOLOGY I hhall not ufe 
To introduce my lay, 
The brighteft knowledge 1 diffufe, 
And beam eternal day. 


The perfon that doth me defpife, 
And all my counfels fhun; 

Shall never to perfeétion rile, 
Nor fee a brighter fun. 


Infpir’d by me he foars above, 
And contemplates thole joys; 
Where nougit but barmony and love, 
The mind ever employs. 


Tam the only fource from whence 
Divine inftru@ions toring : 
Ingenious bards, and fons ot fenfe, 
My name to light pray bring. cicada 
6 POL Ri. 




















is N OON of harveft, herald mild 
: i OF plenty, rultic labour’s child, 
Be Hail! Oh hail! I greet thy beam, 


As foftit trembles o’er the ftream, 





wide, 

Whe einnocence and peace refide ; 
Ips *Tis thou that glad’it with joy the ruf- 
wy ticthrong, 
fh; Prompteft the tripping dance, th’ ex- 
be hilarating fong. 


Moon of harveft, I do love 

O’er the uplands now to rove, 
Whilethy modeft ray ferene, 
Gilds the wide furrounding {cene ; 
And to watch thee riding high 

In the blue vault of the fky, 





on thy way. 


Pleafing *tis, Oh modeft moon! 
Now the night is at her noon, 
Neath thy fway to mufing lie, 
While around the zephyrs figh, 
Fanning foft the fun-tann’d wheat, 
Ripen’d by the fummer’s heat; 
Pitturing all the ruffic’s joy, 
When boundlefs plenty greetshis eye 

And thinking foon, 

Oh modeft moon! 

How many a female eye will roam 

- Along the read 

To fee the load, 
The laft dear load of harvefl home. 


Storms and tempefts, floods and sains, 

Stern defpoiless of the plains, 

H nce away the feafon ilee, 

Foes to light-beart jollity ! 

May no winds, careering high, 

Drive the clouds along the {ky ; 

But may al} nature {mile with afpe& 
boon, 

When in the heavens thou fhew’ft thy 
face, Oh harveft-moon! 

Ne ath yon lowly roof he hes, 

The hufbandman, with fleep-feal’d 

tyes; 

Hedreams ot crowded barns, and round 

Phe yard he hears the flail seloun is 

Oh may no hurricane deflroy 

iis vihonary views of joy! ~ 








ODE to the HARVEST-MOON, 


And gilds the ftraw-thatch’d hamlet 


Where no thin vapour intercepts thy 


ray, 
But in unclouded majc fly thou walkeft 











ble pray’r, 


And while ihe moon of harveft fhines 


thy blufi’ring whirlwiads fpare. 
Sons of luxury! to you 


Leave I fleep’s dull’s power to woo; 


Prefs ye flill the downy bed, 


While feverifh dreams furround your 


head ; 
I will {eek the woodland glade, 
Penetrate the thickeft fhade, 
Wrapt in contemplation’s dreams, 
Muling high on holy themes, 
Whh1le on the gale 
Shall foftly fail 
The nightingale’s enchanting tune ; 
And oft my eyes 
Shall grateful rife 
To greet the modeft harvef{ moon! 


H. K. W. 


By Aifs H. M. WILLIAMS. 


A Hymn, written among the Alps. 


REATION?’s God! with thought 
elate 
Thy hand divine I fee; 
Imprefs’d on {cenes where all is great, 
Where all is full of thee! 
Where, fern, the Alpine mountains 
raifle 
Their heads of maflive fnow; 
Whenee, on the roiling ftorm I gaze, 
That hangs—how far below! 
Where, on fome bold, ftupendous 
height, 
The eagle fits alone; 
Or, foaring, wings his fullen flight, 
To haunts yet more his own ; 


Where the fharp rock the chamois 
treads, 
Or flippery fummits [cales ; 
Or where the whit’ning {now-bid 
{preads 
Her plumes to icy gales ; 
Where the rude cliff’s fteep column 
glows 
With morning’s tint of blue; 
Or evening, on the glacier, throws 
The rofe’s blufhing hue ; O 
rt 


God of the winds! Oh hear his hum- 
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Or where, by twilight’s fofter light, 
The mountain fhadow bends; 

And, fudden, cafts a partial night, 
As black its form defcends ; 


Where the full ray of noon, alone, 
Down the deep valley falls; 

Or where the fun-beam never fhone, 
Between its rifted walls ; 


Wherecloudlefs regions calm the foul, 
Bid mortal cares be ftill; 

Can paffion’s wayward with controul, 
And reétify the will; 


Where, midft fome vaft expanfe, the 
mind 
Which fwelling virtue fires, 
Forgets that earth it leaves behind, 
And to its heav’n afpires; 


Where, far along the defart-fphere, 
Refounds no creature’s call; 
And, undifturbing mortal ear 
The Avalanches fall ; 


Where, rufhing from 
fource, 
The daring torrents urge 
Their Joud-ton’d waters headlong 
courfe, 
And lift their feather’d furge; 


Where, fwift, the lines of light and 


their fnowy 


ade 
Flit o'er the lucid lake, 
Or the fhrill wind its breaft invade, 
And its green billows wake ; 


Where, on the flope, with fpeckled 


y¢, 
The pigmy herds I {can ; 
Or, footh’d the featter’d chalets fpy, 
‘The laft abodes of man ; 


Or, where the flocks refufe to pafs; 
And the Jone peafant mows, 

Fix’d on bis knees, the pendant grafs, 
Which down the fteep he throws; 


Or, where the dang’rous pathway leads 
High o’er the galph profound ; 
From whence the fhrinking eye re- 
cedes, 
Nor finds repofe around ; 
Where, red, the mountain-afh reclines 
Along the clefted rock ; 
Where, firm, the dark, unbending 
pines, 
The howling tempefts mock ; 
Where level withthe ice-ribb’d bound 
The yellow harvefts glow; 
Or vales with purple vinesare crown’d 
Beneath impending fnow ; 


Where the rich min’rals catchthe ray, 
With varying luflre bright; 

And glitt’ ng tragments flrew the way 
With {parks of liquid light; 
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Or, where the mofs forbears to creep; 
Where loftier fummits rear 

Their untrod fnows, and frozen fleep 
Locks al! th’ uncolour’d year. 


In ev’ry fcene, where ev’ry hour 
Sheds fome terrific grace, 

In nature’s valt, o’erwhelming power, 
Thee, Thee, my Gop, I trace! 


DIRECTIONS for a TEA-VASE. 
By the late Dr, Darwin. 


RIEND BOULTON! take thefe 
ingots fine, 
From rich Potofi’s fparkling mine; 
With your nice art a tea-vafe mould, 
Your art! more valu’d than the gold; 
And where proud Radbourne’s turrets 





rife, 
To bright Eliza fend the prize. 
I’1] have no ferpents round it kifs 
The foaming wave, and feem to hifs, 
No naiads weep, no [phynxes flare, 
No tail-hung dolphins high in air. 
Let wreathes of myrtle round the rim, 
And twifling rofe-buds form the brim. 
Each fide let woodbine flalks defcend, 
And form the handles as they bend; 
While at the foot a Cupid flands, 
And twines the wreathes with both his 
hands ; 
Perch’d on the rifing lid above, 
Oh! place a love-lorn turtle dove, 
With hanging wing, and ruffled plume, 
And gafping beak and eye of gloom 
Laft, let the {welling vafes fhine, 
With filver white, and burnifh fine: 
Bright as the font whofe banks befide, 
Narciffus gaz’d, and lov’d, and died. 
Vale! when Eliza deigns to pour __ 
With fnhow-white hand thy boiling 
fhow’r, 
And fweetly talks, and fmiles, and fips 
Thy fragrant fleam with ruby lips; | 
More chatms thy polifh’d front fhall 
fhew, 
Than ever Titian’s pencil drew ; 
More than his chifel foft unfurl’d, 
Whole heav’n-wrought ftatue charms 
the world. 


—— 


The EMIGRANT. 
TS flow’ret reclines on the bed, 
No longer it blooming sppensi 
On earth its faint bluthes are thed, 
To mingle with night’s dewy tears: 
I could think it partook in my p3in, 
Thus torn from the dear parent tree; 
I droop, on a rude, defart plain, 
Where death feemsindulgence come: 





